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felt the same woman. I suppose one can't expect
it as one gets older.''

** I suppose not/' he agreed.

The wind brought their voices from the courts
to the two oa the loggia. Gay voices. Doreen
giving the score, the swing of a racket, and the
crash as the ball went across the net. It was all
very well telling himself that "youth's a stuff,
'twill not endure ": for the moment youth was
enduring, and enduring very well.

"You will do what the doctor tells you?'* she
asked quietly.

"Of course I shall. It is much too painful
a complaint to want to do anything else, and
although it may not kill it can hurt like hell."

She said nothing, but moved about the place
tidying this and that; then she said softly, as if
to herself, " Of course, pain alone can kill," and
he wondered if she meant it as a threat.

He was thinking of that next morning when
he went up to London. Pain alone will kill.
He did not want to die. He hated the very
thought of death, and had always argued un-
reasonably that it was such an unfitting end.
He would have liked to live for ever, and more
so now when he had Doreen to care for.

He had driven up with the chauffeur.

*c Fd like to come with you/' Doreen had said
when she heard that he was going for the over-
haul today.

"Fd rather go alone/'

"Why? Surely a wife's place is beside her
husband on such a journey. I hate to think of
you going all alone."